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about it, for she felt she had to tell someone about it all or
burst. Then she returned to Scartmore House and went
supperless to bed. Edward Albert dressed slowly and still
more slowly reassembled his scattered mentality.
He tried to simplify and concentrate it in hatred of her.
He shouted a string of foul names at her. " She-devil",
was the mildest thing he could think of to call her. " You
come back, you foul bitch ! If I get you here again I'll show
you."
He was affecting this fury and at the same time he was
already desiring her again. It was exasperating, but he felt
he had hardly begun upon her.
She had left red marks on both his cheeks. He examined
them in the bathroom mirror with some consternation.
Both would be bad bruises unless he sponged them with
cold water, and one had the skin broken and was oozing
blood.
" She took me by surprise. . . . Them rings of hers."
" Changed into a devil. . . . Hog, am I ?—selfish young
hog ? Fool, eh ? Did she mean it all or only some ? . . .
So that's where we stand. . . .
" I was a fool to let her go ! ...
" She'd have torn the 'ouse down. . . .
" Wonder where she's gone to.
" Pretty fool I shall look if she goes back to her old job.
If everything's all right. . . . She might do it."
chapter 12
Mr Pip Chaser
I
N spite of this mental turmoil Edward Albert slept
profoundly that night, and the next morning he woke
still extremely perplexed but refreshed and feeling much more
able to cope with this difficult world. As he had nothing better
to do he went for a walk in Regent's Park and sat down almost
on the very seat on which he had discussed his future with

